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Drawn by Davis —Engraved by Masox | : P : Charles! He ts so sensitive—so enthusiasts so ce 
: iphee : —* Girne ety } moet s ve his 
WHat ciuzen or stranger has ever passed through Franklin- peiet : "e se ae bo~—every Cau I almo fear I shall soon lov — 
square, in this city, without gazing with interest on an antiquated, ’ h sored — a ee oe ee 
arge, three-story edifice, built in the English baronial style of the Sant peewee Pe vs ve : ne isn Gn slid Saecks Gila Ei 
ast century It is called the ** Walton-house,” because it was te ae : ’ 
erected by an aristocratical Englishman of that name, nearly a Ridie —— i © Like 
century ago, and has ever since remained in the family. The en- “sapere " ’ . 
trance-hall is in the centre of the building, with large, old-fash- a a ee a ' 
ioned parlors and drawing-rooms on each side. The portal is in Pee es. ° talk io \ sear 
fine keeping with the style of architecture, which then distinguish- | 'B wo wes wil ithe Oe sia = 


ed the English patricians from the plebeians 
The portico is supported by two fluted columns, and surmount- 
ed with the armorial bearings of the Walton family, richly earv- 


























ed and ornamented; but, like all insignia of nobility on this sick x: 
the Adantic, somewhat the worse for wear. Were we conversant zen hnow he han welther weslth, sor Stet oer 
with the technics of heraldry, these arms should be described, but a. Pater t-te. fase ; 
being totally ignorant ot the mysteries of that profound science, ne th apesare Pina ' - m es k : 
we are not competent tothe task. The pride of ancestry is a kind of “ ae ; { te . : 
pride of which we know nothing, although we have read much; and pede mpeomionas gE , rade hi ' 
so long as we know that our grandfather did his duty in the revolu- a ° ae wee _ 
tionary war, and received a certificate of approbation from Wash- || | : anor — a N - zi Zs in , " ve his -P 
igton, we are not ashamed of him, and feel quite indifferent Dutch, and given even now by ay and subordinates tk 7 polar anes p68 Is +} A eve j 
whether he inherited “ the blood of all the Howards,” or whether | their principals and superi — : y when | se mes 
me of his remote progenitors actually turned the spit which sus Boss Walton was at t ! H ‘ ‘ 7 2 venta . ; ‘ 
tained the goose which fed the queen when she heard the news of || He acquired an ample fortune by tare cract W . : . , r e 9 8 tle “te } a 
ier foes’ defeat on Shrove-Tuesday some Spaniards of S \ “ ed fim te ou ' . eri ' ef 5 ns ¢ the rs 1 
Th Walton wuse is now No. 326 Pearl-street, in the idst of | tar the most ¢ Xprensis I ‘ . t att . “f h =e , ’ : - 
t most dens population; but, when it was first erected, there was in New-York W! he t ‘ Hus fellow-cit ; — . " = . _” Series 
it one building o of the street, between Peck-slip and | all wondered that le ven sot pet Py a pope . re { but | r! 
emeut of Cherry-street. Thediagonal jun tion of the bier Uren airnost at Une cust tyr ' al ISH , TI ; | sssara 
tter with Pearl-street, then created an acute pot of land which || Ume tlis considerably we T tla tre, between the Battery ~ . a ve = | 
ow constitutes Franklin-square At the yn riod to which we al- | Corlaers-hook. This edifice was the pr admurat re yates . Ngee x He . on he ‘ 
ide, there were not half-a-dozen buildings in Pearl-street north of Phun ciuzens of tormer days ‘ ast wi ! ) ae oe / “s ery e must " fe 
Franklin-square. For many years afterwards, that region, com- | #Ucle well remembers, as a enlive lo good behavior Us ; aa of the wom 7 ist attract all eye ‘ 
wising at present the popuious streets called Roosevelt, James he Week, Were treated with a walk ¢ 5 irday allernoot . i e Alm i lace clu 
‘uver, Catharine, and Oak, together with Batavia-lane, was an | @2d adinire Boss Walwi Die he . : - eae . unt - . 
Inpassable boy, denominated Swamp Meadow bemng almost Boss Walton was very hos}? . . . . . , l os ' A — “ " te “ b ve ne 
wholly covered with stagnant water, holding communication with | “ford, the most sumptuous enter rive ot y = op ag he ss Gcent dre 
the Colle tby a stream which crossed Chatham treet paain, bUL DOU! ful d ) At iu ' ss P 7 ‘ ‘ ot Ma \ 
That section of the city which is still called the “ Swamp,” ex- || /rench war with this country 1759 nein eter ead . sll 
ending trom Beckman to Frankfort trect, Was then Liter uly a comque st of Canad waencey | ay gusty yen : W — is 


uid espe uly the prov e of New-York, were reheved f hie Lf 


belg a Wet, boggy waste, covered with trees and bushes 

















vhere wild birds built their nests and laid their ¢ as they '!cursions and aggressions of Uh bres d the dre — 
. > ae j ’ } } bn of t ‘ \ tdo y “ ying blue « 
idly thought, far from the invasion of wicked school-boys, who und sufferings by the tomahawk a ‘ ‘ eofu 
f es, t nians vy dem I \ \ 
earned their @ f somewhere in Broud-street Here. als i he | every a ‘ ‘ " ; . 
d sportsmen resort tor gam here did whole herds of swine, not) “ § . = \ ny w- York . VW ‘ ‘ h ' I “ ive | have 
; ' on its return from Canada, was h { i treated with ‘ } v ‘ 
Lemployed as city scavengers, earn their own living by root : “— ‘ | j f T Lak ht t el fix those mela 
. ‘ profuse prodigal Among others, Boss Walton entertain Kt ‘ 
f up roots and ground-nuts ; and here were juscious blackberries ‘ i os . - H ; o1 : the satiate Toe wane 
, ul hief officers in a magnificent manne tuble Was sprea hel neye 
tarmore pienty than satisfactory reasons tor winding Pearl|-street rhage oe . ithe he sar . ¢ w 7 t ‘ ! ftender tl ‘ he power of reading 
ey P } I l ho st vianad and a est ot ce ar r i ‘ . 
ound the margin of this quagmire The natural course of Pear With the CHOICE . , y . +} ht of ; with i etration. he 
. . : ' most delicious on The sick . ed with the | every ‘ \ 
treet, from Peck-slip, is Cherry-street. But the whole city (modern “© — we ” i what ' . « does of the 
- : rht of - sassive silve none of youl , uperf know ' | 
provements alw 1ys excepted) isa byrinthm—a puzzle—a riddle weight « briiila mia ‘ | 
—incomprehensible to philosophers of the present day ul, plated ware Uiatl Gazzies t ks ‘ q : 
4 t € pea if 1763, the English | llamentt nifested it ) y 
With these introductory remarks we publish the following des After th peace ot 1763, t Eng | B ; che ae ve noe 
t ' Jolt . tention of t i ! vlonres for the purpose of reftun r the , | ) 
iption of the Walton-house« politely furnished by Mr. Pintard ntention taxing the « nies I | ] i :, _ ; ot tn eae 
™ - } T i ‘ t ‘ " i ‘ , } 
— debt incurred by the recent wai The colonies had 1 bye 
y i : , hed 1 ib he certainly i e, and so sad; and he 
This family dwelling-house was in its dav—indeed, st is— to paving their liberal quota of the expenses, b wishe ‘ . 
-E } s : ; ‘ fJuckinghar t \ while wanting 
ble specunmen of English architecture a century ago. It is itin their own way. through t nedium of thei " eg Vv Bu | 
5 r } ' ' i Caroli ‘ e\ mie vherever 20 
kK edifice, hity teet in front, and three stories hich, | t with tures, which were best acquainted with t circumstances oF ft , I 
P : P } en wv ehind me 
Holland bricks, relieved by brown stone water-tables els, and | people, and remonstrated . tax without representation the 4 I 
ms, with walls as substantial as many modern churches, stand- | pleading, moreover, that the colonists, harassed by lor isa feel | . 
; : J I , , ( ot af ith ‘ o know 
g along the south side of Pearl-street, formerly ed Queei culinary Wars, were poor and exhausted—which was Ute fae But, ¢ y 
treet Th superb staircase li its ample hall. with its mahogany T he plea, however, was rebutted in parliament by an appeal t yor j if n ‘ 
andrails and bannisters, by age as dark as ebony, wou!d not dis- | the elegant entertainments given by the tizens of New-York to Wi ut M 
‘ , . ht ow d , is tot f i au 
grace a nobiemans palace It is the only re of t . that otficers of the British army 1 d display of ver i y wen ul, now ¢ . ; : 
; : ‘ 1 neonle the ito the le ture the 
probably at this riod remain the city, the appearance of which plate at their dinners, equal, if mu t , ny ’ i What pad peo} y 
2 ? d it i ' ° . r has of sh his ty tol mistres 
flords an air of rrandeur tto be seen in the lichter staircases of which hospitality exhibit 7. . i j nroots of the y real way a lover h Ow! I 
! 4 ae 
jodern DULidIngs wealth id prosper f the colonies But ery colon was ) shoot himseil , 
7 - ta _ p ‘ } le 
This venerable mansion is one of the very few remaining in ta Boss Walto © generality of our merchants and citizens And how do you mean to ex} y i 
j ORAS MBE “ : ' ' et} r m one cle 
ininterrupted successior the family of the original propniet were hum but not liveat R rance were V th l nean to explain the 
: on > » . after these ti i h dont see Uv 
t was erected in 1754, by William Walt Esa. whe ved Linistrv persistec the stamp act. d SO us, &c., we | have not had a rth 
lied a bachelor, and | wathed by him to his nephew. the te enacted, which led to discontents and riots ind yn e of being a belle, if one Goes! , 
] j . 7 } ' et between whom U 
Honorable William Walton, whose si 1dVanced in vears. now mother country ensued The Boston pm r { ‘ t I cha rs of the two y . Th ul 
4 r an he r , : j oler V eveloped by it 1 one 
occupies the premises The family of Walton. of English an of British soldiers in that town fo wed. wh ed to the 3 e! occurre ure t \ t j 
I } ig i ‘ . he was cold-hearted; bril int bat super 
estry, 1s one of the most respectable of this city; we know not’ of Lexington and Bunker-hill, the declaration of independence ‘ vely as snev , : 
] y ° ‘ talent } he really possessed was a faculty 
whether allied to the Reverend Izaak Walton, of angi gy memo- and a seven years war, that ulumately tormunated i h “ i the only latent WwW yl . ) 
j ; ! f ear mut yvelter than she actus wus 
ty, whose delectable treatise on the subject will be read and es- ‘ledgment by the British king, and the emancipator ese ot waking hersel py miu ; y 
t { , de | of a totally opposite descriptior 
teemed by amateurs of the rod, line, and hook as long as waters | United States from foreign thraldom and subjugation. Long The other wee ee = y OPI 4 
but with a softer and a deare 


e ¢ i t} 


flow and troutswim. The first William was distinguished by the may they exist, free from domestic strife, and in Uheir present hap 


not so striking in her appearance 
appellation of Boss Walton, by way of pre-eminence. The tide is py enjoyment of civil and religious liberty und el 


more enduring and winning beaulie 
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both of mind and person. She had beheld—for she could not avoid | on his arm; and then he was sorich. She was a fortunate girl;’ ing it hardly worth while to ask an explanation, I moved on. I had 
seeine—that Charles B—— was strongly attached to her friend, and she was so briliantly beaut ful. He was a happy dog not taken more than twenty steps, when a very well-dressed and 
and she had at first realized a kind of noble and disinterested happi One evening the two young men were together atthe residence rather rakish spark ran towards me, with both hands extended, in 
ness in the reflection that Ae would be happy. She was, therefore of Mary and Caroline From more careful examination of the the manner of one who salutes an old friend, and seizing upon my 
as she well might have been, thunderstruck, at the little eccls character and reputation of the latter, they had discovered her it ten digits, squeezed them heartily, while he exel 1imed 
cissement which had just taken place between her and Caroline resistible prope ty to ex se her fuse tio upon the men ‘“ Ah! Smith. my boy, how are you > Glad to see you How's 
A strange throng of oppo yr and tumultuous thoughts crowded without any more seri ptention than that of amusing her- wife and the little Smiths 
upon her Why should she start with a secret Joy it what she elf with their st f d exposing her conque This was too much Sir,” said I, with the most dignified air 
had heard, notwithstandn her indignation against the unfeeling There is no hat ke love § hited ! onhae e be 1) f surp mid resentment you, you are mistaken, my name is 
conduct of Caroline, and her pity for the disappoimtment w hich, and when tl t ent of hor is trifled w the Smit 
awaited Charles? There could only be one reasol he hadnever time he takes in | I froi e ext to another is very Not Smit! cried he, with a most provoking laugh, ~ not 
permitt: d herself to search for it before She hastened to her hort Smith: come, that’s a good one; ! ha! one of Bob Raffler’s 
apartment alone he buried her face in her handkerchief; burn As for Charles, | fer had take 1 new tur I will not old joke eh Do very well with li editor slv fellow that 
ing tears gushed from her eyes; she could no bk r coneeal it descend to minutim; bu tt t f wi Il s he 1 Bob. But e dotf that sober ph fy nd us did ye 
from her own reason. She loved him herself deeply, dearly A tting in the embr e of a large and heavily cw ly ‘ y Be Bah or Vv that a k 
gleam of rapture hot acro her soul, and yet her love was uw dow, In a very earne und t htt ee er Iw perfectly dumb wit if shment; but tl ’ this was 
bidden ; perhay nay ert »unwished! Shame crimsoned with Mary; and from the expre of perte atisfaction which carry i joke rather too ft I at found words to inforn 
her cheek a n she buried her glowing cheek Oh! Cupid id settled upon her feat ef the gaze of Char Lb my t is friend that I was a of Bob Raffler or 
Cupid! thou kast a world of cructties to a for ru on them, t ‘ ‘ ! tt wowh com i | Betsey Baker | W of thes Sf 1 gentle " With 
Among the few friends 1 y attached to ¢ es BR—— y pleased. tis w lerful vutv the cor vase t ‘ ed by ook of « tit ed y hee 
young Lewellen. the her of a noble and w thy tamuly | f requited tov ds over a et we ns tac Eat ! t ! $ tact ot hea t t ha 
land. Twe people of opposite characters may be, neverthe to offer her like tl Phere are certain f one,” from the fellow s pered up the 
devoted to ¢ hh cbae ! Chart uvt Lewellen were f wi I ht wu 1 K 4 ‘ rin vw nex 
liar and fond Dar » and Pythia Che one w ent you h ott ed Ww ve yt r ext I 1 of this “ n r and an- 
sad, the other bold j ! \ Charles w reserve ordinary in thea wl ‘ | over without 1 per f whom I had « ‘ | di with ar 
in company, Lewe displayed a thousand fl fw ( hough 1 1 very e that he | ‘ t i 0 that my v tounded m 
and humor. One laughed the world, the ot te i ed ¢ erved before Ww ounfis \ ne i ey W l t or | ‘ mv 
to weep < of Mai W th the He h ‘ ' H eople ito trick me into the ide 
They met or vel rs ff one with } to | ty I—deat t ‘ der? f y pa ‘ t ly t ' I wa ‘ y bew ‘ l was ev 
scarcely repr it other 1 om andl ar 1 t wid nitiar tl ! it ht na dent ’ thi Ww t wu what the 1 tery was I 
Iam the h { ith yor | Lev Att remote ¢ ! I t 1 ve I ! t ‘ yb ! for wh I 
And lam t most wreteh wd ‘ one where they t ly me of two fols doors. Lew W the 1 of ‘ ‘ ' ! vexation,. and 
lamu I with lov Lewes ellen » hung ove té y CC re { piar bewildes t, « of t very ¢ i n. known among 
A Ia cou tt. added Cl There 1 les , ist to er t | ve to CONN e any the f y rt ‘ " 1 éyb ffs 
| | t lean A ‘ ver thatt i Ye \ ' yi 
m l \ (aroliu tl { | ‘ a 8 i } rie After a 
Arch the v ere { nv has made aft ! W! t y u la ! Mr. 5 ) 1 baileys 
m rdded ¢ ot p o tl I too, by | with v tt toro I s t 
They were co ject Cl tened'® r, be , ; Mr. P wk S ’ ef 
a beu thyl 1 fal t-} v 1 ot ‘ ( ! \ I me be ad 
ding tacl t t mew , , euled tl oppre ve f ht w } { div , w f the | 
and at ’ " ver TI S yt \; ¥ = 
Ai | ked ¢ \ \ t t pert Lt teresting 
I have every re to believe so f the mi \\ “ | | ‘ t he 
And you love het th ay ( net Het rw | \ ved that my ! Smith ‘TJ 
Dear Charles, | pause often before T give elf upto a won She tl the v tto } She felt his f \ V wed his f ) 
but I am just trembling on the brink, and I feel at h a br ver h W iv ‘ reves tre \l I'y Mr. 8 rn 
could cast me down headlor rh \ a { P t ! { vy you have t l 
Llappy fellow ed Charl Low « © fate deed t tv M { \ but } \ Wat | to be 
from mine i ’ tthe hit \ \ ‘ Sy ) t > was s { i ! her | or \ t.« \ hav 
step I hav b dl ¢ until at length | find | have lt trifle ! vt “ \ ‘ y y‘ 
with by a dete ble, hearth s coquet, and ar W tat t tv t : I v Ww ao } I 
But, d r Chart are you sure the titstak ! t been M N- ( ( l 1 | W Li youl t t ‘ ri € 
your side \ l you fau 1] e found y { you 
Impossible! impossible! ‘The idea that a sweet w un had Ss \ \ the f 1 \ y very a r dl 
riven up her il to mr the last that lw ad at t inte my eve { t ! my vi t you \ } ! d lead m 
mind Nothing but a series of long and se Observations ee He « ! i ' 1 er It w to jy ‘ r Pil pulve ey ' y 
ever make me believe it; but then my diffidence | limits. and &M Impucdentt ! ’ \ j ood re l Nou t i ’ fy to with Mr 
hating all the world of looks and with which. in ! but bre yt ‘ \ thy \ L.. Selv e, why | with you to the sl 
this instance, | have been greeted, she has herselt so nearly t \ t, the 1. ) » the f Ww 
me she loved, that, shame upon her and y own credulity, | ne THE METEMPSYCHOSIs, ‘ I ‘ t f Mr. J S tail ‘ 
longer doubted, and accordingly offered her my h f ! mer \ ‘ " of wir 
“ And she, I suppose, blushed and sighes nd turns way E 1 Ow ted B t \ wi 
her head tremblingly na ped out no, ofr he did t k one I i f y pre I ‘ t by y { lol 
what to say,’ or she was ‘ totally unprepared,’ or any other of the A i I 
thousand capricious thi with which women love to torment. . mes Do y A I t ft | nd why 
their tyrant when for a brief 1 ent W re in their power In a very the tu : tim , . . er I este i ol } I \ my life 
You then, like a true swain, you w lrew from her presence, over ee t it wa ) 5 June I Dolt { 7 y.s 
whelmed with confusio ul have ex to unbosom vo a red by a hazy fl e of Vapor u { \ tt t t or I I ot tw 
self to me ind she has hastened on the w of love to ur ceru ) . ‘I I ! t ) ly } i writ 
yosom herself to some friend ef hers, and ” ce V ‘ Ke ‘ heir | y 
Indeed, Leweller said Charles, re vachfully you wror sian. He, portage abe. one iy : af r tant tl 
us both. She coolly answered that h a question from me w ; en “ with me, Wao rr tray oft ! tot \ 
not unexpected, neither was it unwe re ismu us it afford: BOG: § aay ; os ; t val had La t very tl ! eye 
her an opportunity, W thout any violatio tf eceiesiiites ee xy i pope oft t the day to wh l shat atand + t ¢ 4 ir aia 
repress feel which she had lo had ’ tof had ay © Wane on tx t ue my . I t ul 
in my heart; a feeling. she added, as unbick ; her nart — - teh of ‘ . rai and epy bore a part ri to D A | t 
it was unwarranted, and, as it must be, hope : Oh? Twa ae , , tu yay tirem es int ‘ tri t Neme if mortal man can 
who could have belreved Caroline N—— such a unate h . =S l ' ' IT my feet to the extreme ¢ et rstr M out t ycor i ont t with the bole 
rite haf shed coquet! ort = ut . my? a : it tof Mc it Atlas L cer ex t that « ition, trom a 
“ Caro e N——!”" exclaimed Lewel! Tam ti ae eee ipa wid tower of | ! w-fit Iw ndere i cat t fi ft gee reflected - the elass wd 
Whi, it is Caroline N— of whom J who loves 1 I te “et apogee ee al y faith in the ¢ of the m must be a like 
whom I nearly ed—can there be two ¢ a : Ss Pals a " mg * : ' . 4 ' in , Ona ne fmyself. , it , s not myse Instead of the sleek 
“Yes, Lewellen, there a1 but they a ted in one persor me t nd pe i l t “tn bg \ 2 , 1 \ nl ' i . foot 1 . aoe ; ee en 
Caroline N—— the lovely, th mial the pure ond Carolis acta aaih Wis (ileal be , isch sy, , wa * Nay te poe ' ; ~ eochage , two AHS UEN 
N—— the vuin, the heartless, the deceitful, the hateful ae a tinheg ee gpetmsetacs v pera we @ pair of | daverous cheeks, Ot 
; ! ymptoms of yellow fever I next thing that surprised me tween W i ted forth a fiery red nose, t utely seemed 
A glow of crimson shot over the face of Lewellen. He reposed was, to see a a i \ Aid ok teas see cannot alhte ss ain tie PE A PR ae oe 
both in the judgment and veracity of Charles the most implieit ever having met before, t off hie hat te me in the mest civi wage ra $8 2 : : : % s age : rm pete - a P 
confidence, and he loved as much as he respected him They way ima ‘ os ! tt same time, with a “ How ! re. | w s petrified w “wg " 2 ent : diag sei 
parted, and I will hasten to the end of my story. It was sev, d'ye do, Mr. Smit Now © name doce mot happen to bells weal T anes, uaa danth Gil epicenter So, A 
months after the period just alluded to, Caroline and Lewellen a WS 5 wentienel ot the i ee = ESE eset iscieai ial iii + sn ae “ss \ 
peared more imtimate than ever. It was a mateh—every body said | looked upon it as such. Mistake it e d not be. 1 was well as-. in upon me! The philosophy of Pythagoras, " sa nable ae 
” W hat a fine young couple they were ? How many admiri red of f,- not only from a cert confidence in the fellow’s t ne of the transmig en of so iis pas ° like li r oe be fies 
eyes followed them, as they passed along the fashionable and look, but also from a firm conviction I have, and always have me! I saw it all—it was ¢ wideout that moe soul had talon to teal 





crowded promenade all t ee : 1 had : , le 
‘ promenade. His tall, erect, and elegant form, so graceful had, that | bear no resemblance whatever to any person with the ar other body—that myself was not myself; and that, by the in 





and manly, and angine so affection re nonaill I . me - 
y, and she hanging so affectionately and so confidingly | every-day name of Smith. I looked back upon the stranger butthink- fernal machinations of some evil spirit, my own body of flesh and 
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oe 
-_ 
ad P Saar ema * Tee eta sae tea Sa oe ct . : oa —s 
: blood was undoubtedly the habitation of the vile soul whose clay phantasies. There are portions of the tale where this dulness is And with an effort, looking on his child 
na ? ‘ “ : “ rn - . 
covering was now inhabited by my own. Despair seized me I overborne by flashes of the actual man—but they soon fade away He smiled, and gently stroked her flaxen hair 
in } 2 _ . : ’ ] ‘ al , ! y ‘ , . 
was mad with the most horrid fears, the most terrible anticipations; into the primeval gloom of a false taste and an erroneous concey d would have spoken, but his womy thourhts 
any . , oe 1 j _ irhned to their dar | F ord 
y but. thank heaven. one moment of cool thought was given me in tion. Now, there is nothing of this kind in Godwin’s character kK mnel crea w i 
, , “alkland There t} , Great } passed his tre ng lips. He quickly drew 
xe midst of my frenzy It decided me wpon the course I was to’ of Falkland. There the imagination from the first was disease [ A 
7 - . : } irs i wh 1 remaine at ‘ 
vs } } ' ‘ ’ ; ‘ 
ursut It seemed to me that the tailor abominable anatomy but, nevertheless, there are nm mantic concomitants mn the pr Small solitary coin I'w near the last 
that stood confronting me, was in league with the devil, to de stroy son, or bearing, or speech of the slave of honor to give himan ad Of his once nle { e, which the hone 
ne, al ip K my pockets, by giving to mie the imageoft oneof his Ventitious interest Godwin makes | Kintnd & smail mar 1 any ve ~ \ sk 
2 oneless creditors : with this impression, I rushed upon the frac- accomplished n da recluse But he never for a single Had ve \ His eve 
. > . ' P $e { that le t Sh NY \ | . t 
on, and with one blow made him bite the dust. [ had hardly done stant describes , ' fashion ecalls to your mind " “ y 
10 Yi ' ¢ Roy M ‘ sh } } j ted t e} W S V t 
this, when a tremendous stroke from the baron’s club laid me picture ot! omery, with jue eyes directed to th Phat “a 
cle ) ; j } ' t } } i E , ed up! heek 
prostrate ; with the fall l awoke upon the floor of my room, upon Heavens, fis oa ¢, and Aas Ss ed Ke ENay mn ti rok dl mildly 
hat —™ P 4 < “ im y 
. which. it seems. I had tu ed from my bed, having, it appeared My lov yf has 1 ie ’ 
4 \ + 
this while been dreaming! I had fallen asleep while reading 1 . | Nay, sta we | f rema ve 
> . . _ his ork th rse of pub tion by rey and La j 
f the origin and pr ess of the philosophy of Pythagoras the Ww Ww t } y i \ | Pages 
Y g | \ ; " : 


| Samia H f s aft i >" : 





ith LITERARY NOTICES. pein soy aa RN eT , ate ie. mee W : ; 





‘ vill be f trut ; , 4 
‘ < uct navel } ‘ 
nine I t y ol r I ma ? , ; ' om ; ‘ 
eff anal nt = all . a el 
my 
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THE BIOGRAPHY OF A CONTENTED MAN. 
WRITTEN BY MYSELF 

I was so much pleased with the article in the last number of 
the Mirror, which appeared as the fragment of a letter from a 
barber, that I resolved, it being extremely laconic, to indulge my 
literary propensities so far as to send you a little biography of 
myself, interspersed with some remarks, the results of my long 
experience upon the subject of my profession. You must know, 
that being in early boyhood of a weak and sickly turn of body, 
and a rather contemplative character of mind, my father, a lusty 
New-England farmer, was at a loss what to do with me. Bea 
farmer | would not, and indeed I am convinced my talents pointed 
out a higher path. A sailor’s life was very much against my in- 
clinations, for | have always had an antipathy to salt-junk, and to 
being turned out of bed at nights. My motto has always been, 
enjoy the present, take comfort while you can get it;’ or, as my 
father used to say, ‘make hay while the sun shines There 
was some talk of keeping me at school, and bringing me up to a 
profession 

“Thank you, my good folks,” said I, “ your kindness exceeds 
your figure A profession, indeed! [I laughed in my sleeve 
and alimost in my sleep, at this plan; which was, I have since had 
a freak of my poor, dear, foolish mother’s 
I should cer- 


reason to believe, 
Good soul! she believed there was no one like Bob 
tainly be a judge or a bishop; or, if the bent of my genius was 
warlike, whoknew what might happen? General Bob Jenkins—| 
Commodore Bob Jenkins. | have no doubt, bless and rest her 
soul, that if she had been much pressed, she would have been 
As for me, Lalways had a dash of 
good sense in my composition You have found such pe ople good 
reader, sometimes, have you not? Plain fellows, that see ata 
glance in a plain way what the most refined and sentimental 
minds, with all the grace of feeling and the advantage of educa 

Now I had three brothers, you must know, 
as black is from white. Their names 
Peter, with a good deal of trou- 


satisfied with a captaincy 


tion, fail to discover 
and as different from me 
were Peter, Jack, and Obadiah 
ble, got into the navy; Jack went to teaching school, in a little vil- 
lage in Connecticut; and, at the same time, studied law. Oba 
diah staid on the farm, and worked like a horse. JI remember one 
day we were Peter 
uniform coat and flashy buttons, as proud as a peacor k; Jack, bent 
half-double from close attention to his books, and already begin 
ning to talk pieces of Latin and other nonsense; and Obadiah, in 
his linsey-woolsey trowsers and short sleeves, with a great pau 
of hands hardened with honest labor, and a face bronzed with 
constant exercise and exposure. They all went on about their 
The lawyer was going to make a tremendous 


all assembled in the old house with his new 


own business 
noise, one of these days; the sailor thought it so noble to fight and 
die for one’s country; the farmer intended, if ever he had any 
money, to buy the farm adjacent ours, to cultivate the grape, and 
supply the country with domestic wine 
“It’s all in my eye, my good fellows,” thought I. “I have made 
choice of a profession. None of your stuff about dying for your 
country, but a decent, easy, idle, honest calling, guarded from half 
the troubles of life, safe from the summer's heat and the winter's 
cold, safe from bodily and mental labor, safe from politics and 
danger, from envy, hatred, and malice. I don’t care a farthing} 
about the opinions of other people. [| want to enjoy my life myself. 
Learning? fiddlesticks. Look at your students, your lawyers 
your farmers, your doctors, and your soldier. Glory! Die for| 
Have your head shot off, to be put in the news 
So 


your country ! 
papers! I was extremely obliged, but had rather be excused 
{ did forthwith reveal to my aspiring friends and relatives that I 
had discovered which way my genius lay 
My father looked at me, my mother's face brightened, the boys 
stared at each other, and winked 
I guess a doctor,” said my father 
* A clergyman,” said my mothe: 
“ A lawyer,” said Jack 
‘My friends,” said I, with that sort of resolute composure 
which one puts on when he knows what he has to say will rather 
kick up a bobbery, “ you are wrong. | am going to New-York 
Iam 
Aw burst from every lip. The 
ther looked surprised, my mother was petrified with horror; but 
my mind was made up, and so were my arrangements. I was 
Every body knows, or every body ought to know 
A host of son 
then dispe rse, to 


going to be a—barber.” 


hot? 


boys laughed, my fa 


then sixteen 
how the Yankee families manage these matters 


grow up to be creat, tall, gawky boys, and 


seek 
their fortunes. Some of them go to the south, clear forests, buy plan 
tations without any money, and pay for them out of the profits 
open stores and taverns, and all that. Some, by hook or by crook 
heaven only knows how, go to the legislature, and cet to be great 
men, and members of congress. Some turn peddlers, go to Loui 

siana, and pass themselves for colonels. Whole shoals float down | 
to New-York, and teach school. That's regular Yankee 
one of these raw farm-boys down in the midst of a strange city, || 
and he goes to teaching school the first thing. If he does not |! 
know how, he learns. Some of the greatest men in the nation || 
have sprung up so. I know one in particular; always shave him i 
when he comes to town. He commenced by teaching little boys || 
the multiplication table, and now—I should not wonder if he were |! 
president before he dies. So much for Yankee schoolmasters. || 
They are odd, rough creatures at first, but fine men. Do you mind!! 


Set 


| that, my pretty city squash? Such an one may charge the jury 


yet in a suit in which you are defendant 

Well, as others did, so did we. Jack became a lawyer, Peter 
spent his youth tost about over every ocean, and Obadiah worked 
the farm after the old folks died. They happened to be all in my 
shop—office (as Jack called it) yesterday. I shaved them all round 
for nothing, and, in mine own opinion, they all thought sixpence 
saved was as good as a shilling gained; at least they talked so 
Jack’s law business did not agree with him much; he was not so 
successful as he might have been. He said the profession was 
excessively crooked; he could scarcely get along 

Peter had gained some credit abroad on board one of the United 
States ships, but then he had lost an arm in an encounter with a 
piratical vessel, and had received a gash over his face, which 
twisted his right optic down, like a wall-eyed horse. Honor is a 
capital fine thing, but then an arm! aneye! Only think of it 
As for Obadiah, he was, 1 think, rather more fortunate than either 
of the others. To be sure, he had a world of trouble with the 
farm, and had a touch of fever and ague, which, being prevalent 
in the neighborhood, not only kept him sick, but prevented his 
selling the farm. He had nothing to do but remain, 
ague or no ague, for he was too poor to let it at a loss; but then 
he had neither lost his eyes nor his limbs, and seemed, on the 
His aspirations had never been very 


therefore 


tolerably satisfied, 
My own adventures were of a very different cast. I 
There is scarcely to 


whole 
brilliant. 
had roved about nearly all over the states 
be found a pretty town within a hundred miles that has not, for 
some time atleast, been ornamented with my pole. I have shaved 
high and low, far and wide. I have had under my close inspee- 
tion human faces till | am as learned in the art of physiognomy 
as Lavater himself; and as for happiness, believe me, if you want 
keep away from 
wealthy, the wise, the 


to find it, pass by your palaces and ten 
follow not the 


iples 
courts and country-seats 
great, poets, orators, nor authors, but come into my shop, and you 
have the 
nature 1s depraved that the world is wretched 
such stuff. I 
that I have met with reverses, but when they came I 


Ihave heard cries from all quarters, that human 
A fiddlestick for 
ama right merry walking contradiction; not but 
rapped my 
fingers at them, boxed my razors, pulled up my pole, and started 
To suy the truth, 
I have been ruined twenty 


man 


off in search of some more abou 


alisple lous 
I have been driven to this very often 
times, but what is ruin to me I have always laughed at it. I 
was expelled trom one country village because | kept my shop 
open on Sunday morning, and from another because I kept it shut 
on Saturday I have roamed and traveled alway s light-hearted 
I have shaved in steamboats and hotels, and as for this city, there 
is not a face of any note about town that I don’t know as well as 
Ido my own. Not only am I acquainted with a vast variety of 
faces, but I have studied the geography of each one with care, 
and know every line, mark, and wrinkle thereon, well enough to 
draw a chart of them. I flatter myself [ am not altogether un 
distinguished in my profession. I appreciate fully the important 
duties | have so frequently to perform. When a man takes off his 
coat, and sits down to be shaved, | have noticed that he undergoes 
He vows insensibly that for 
the time being he will disentangie himself from every care. It is 
something hke a warm bath. He is about to enjoy a luxury. He 
is going to be waited on. He lulls himself w ith pleasant reveries 
He does not care two farthings for any body in the world, except 
He 1s a lord, an em- 
I have often had occasion to remark this spec es of trans- 


a singular revolution of character 


such as he can remember with satisfaction 
peror 
formation. I have sometimes shaved the merest vagabond, a fel- 
low absolutely out at the elbows, with a beard an inch long, and 
like a shoe-brush, and the whole exterior of one who wasa wretch, 
without being (as the man in the play says) proud of wretched- 
ness, and who | knew, moreover, the moment he quitted my pre- 
sence, would sneak off with the unequivocal humility of a dog 
flying from a broomstick-handle ; yet, in my chair he would betray 
that lurking consciousness that rises secretly in the heart of th 
humblest individual undergoing the agreeable operation of shav- 
ing, Which, under the direction of a good artist, I fearlessly assert 
is one of the most delightful to which an intelligent individual can 
be subjected. It furnishes an excitement without any consequent 
cle press the ' , 
every one falls while surrendering himself thus to the discretion 
Yet, gentle 
reader, there be people who look down on my virtuous, useful, and 
A lawyer, forsooth—and what 
) one whose trade it is to make right wrong, and wrong 


ion of spirits ; and languid inanimation into which 


and taste of the barber, is the best evidence thereof. 


simple business with contempt. 


salawyer 


right; and a soldier? one who kills for pay; and all your host of 
reat and proud men What are they better than 1? Nay, are 
they so good? Is there not in every other business a dash of 
temptation to do evil, which even the best inclined cannot always 
entirely resist? Not so in mine; for, while it is humble and 
honest, it is easy and free from care, and (in your ear) as for 
wealth, the profits of my last year exceeded the income of the 
hancellor ot this state l 
SKETCHES BY A BRIEFLESS LAWYER. 
THE TRIAL OF A MURDERER 
Tue first cause of any degree of importance in which I was 


ever concerned, was the defence of a murderer. It is now up- 
twenty years since. Like most of my brethren who 
have no adventitious introduction to business, I was compelled to 
loiter from day to day about the criminal courts, waiting the rare 
windfall of a retainer; or, what is of almost as much importance 


wards of 


| the uniitiated, 


| with a force, a zea 


in drawing one into notice—the honor of being assigned by the 
court as counsel for some one of the unfortunate wretches who 
are daily brought before those tribunals—whose defence might 
afford me an opportunity of displaying to advantage whatever 
talent I may have supposed myself to possess. I had had reason 
to flatter myself with the favorable notice of the presiding judge ; 
and, in the plenitude of his good will, he had promised me the 
post of junior counsel in the first case which came before him, 
calculated to excite public interest, and thus afford me the long 
wished for opportunity of challenging a rank among my older and 
better established brethren of the bar. 

This opportunity at length occurred. A murder had been com- 
mitted in the populous town of , which was characterized 
by circumstances of the greatest atrocity, and, at the same time, 
of the most impenetrable mystery. The victim had been a stran- 
ger in the place, without friends or connections, and almost with- 
out home. He had lodged at the hut of an obscure laborer, whose 
poverty was extreme, but whose integrity had never incurred even 
the breath of suspicion. At the time of the murder, no motive 
could be conceived to exist on the part of any one, and, least of 
all, on the part of the host, for the commission of the crime. The 
deceased had been apparently a man without resources, and from 
the inoffensiveness of his habits, was most unlikely to have sub- 
jected himself to the hatred of a single human being. He was 
discovered upon the highway, about a mile from the town, dread- 
fully mangled, and, to every appearance, but recently murdered. 
The intelligence was communicated through the town with the ra- 
pidity of lightning, and, in a moment, as it were, every one was in 
eager pursuit of some clew by which to solve the mystery that on 





all sides was admitted to hang over the dark transaction. Thou- 
sands of suspicions and surmises were afloat upon the subject, the 
most natural of which, as well as the most readily believed, seem- 


ed to be that the crime had been perpetrated by one of those mid- 
night wretches who, at that time. infested the town, and who, it 
Was at once supposed, had pursued his victim to the spot where he 
had been found, and there committed the bloody deed. An inquest 
was held upon the body. No information, however, was elicited 
calculated to dispel the doubt in which the whole affair was en- 
veloped. The landlord testified that the deceased had gone out 
early on the evening of the day preceding that on which he was 
discovered, but professed himself ignorant of any thing further. 
that he came to his death by bruises in- 
Sus- 


A verdict was rendered 
flicted by an unknown person,’ and there the matter rested 


picions continued to be as vague as they had before been, and 
although the sensation naturally produced by the pe rpetration of 
sO heinous an offe nee, could not be said to have entire ly subsided 
it began tosettle down in the conviction that all efforts to discover 
the criminals would prove ineffectual 

The excitement of the moment, produced by an occurrence of 
absorbing imterest, invariably blunts the perception, and takes 
from it that keenness of vision which examines and scrutinizes 
closely the motives of human conduct. The stormier passions, 
in cases of this description, generally take the lead, and it is not 
until they have ceased cold- 
ness of reason, thatthe mind is enabled to connect together a chain 
of circumstances leading to a clear and palpable conclusion. It 
Was so in relation to the crime to which I have referred But as 


its novelty and atrocity began to wear away, Various minutia, 


ud given way to the calculating 


which had before passed entirely unnoticed, stood out in bold re- 
lief, and fixed suspicion upon the humble laborer, who had acted 
in the relation of host to the unfortunate man. He was indicted 
and arrested for the crime. He was, as I have already remarked, 
Wretchedness was deeply imprinted on every 
and, from his utter inability, both from 


miserably poor 
line of his countenanes 
want of means and friends, to provide professional aid, it became 
the duty of the court to assign him counsel. This task was allot- 
ted to me, in conjunction with a barrister of greater experience and 
more extensive practice than myself; and I never shall forget the 
feelings with which I heard the announcement from the bench that 
I was appointed to take charge of the prisoner's case. 


How much do they mistake the character of the legal profession 
who represent it as a mercenary band, accessible only through 
the medium of paltry gold, and deadened to the kindlier sensibili- 
ties of our nature! And how much more ignorant are they of the 
noble impulse s of the soul, who recard the advocate. zealous and 
ardent in the defence even of guilt, as the dissembler of his own 


and calculating hypocrite, forcing con- 


judgment, and as the cool 


vietions upon others by which he himself, as an inaividual, would 
be ashamed to be governed! I will not ce ny that before I became 
identified with the feelings and motives of a lawyer, I was inclin- 
ed to attach much importance to the popular error on this subject, 
charm in the relation 
ame identified with, 


and to wonder wherein consisted the 

of counsel and client, by which the for 
and yielded his convictions to, the entire control and influence of 
the latter. I confess, I say, that when I heard counsel, not merely 
of the greatest talent, but of the most unquestionable integrity, 


lusions the most fallacious, from premises which, to 


mack 


mer bec 


urging com 


must have seemed the most absurd—and that too 
! and a con lusive ness which forbade a doubt 
of their sincerity—I was at no trifling loss to divine the cause 
which could produce effects so strange and so unaccountable ; but 
when even the limited practice of a professional Life induced me 
to apply the test to my own feelings, the doubt vanished, and the 
difficulties which before seemed insurmountable, disappeared at 
once. We are creatures of sympathy—it is the bond which con- 
nects us together in every relation of life, from the least to the 


most extended, and may be truly said to constitute the charm of 
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our very existence. But when its ties are strengthened by the con-| prisoner to rise. ‘ Gentlemen of the jury,” said he, “look upon the I'll see no more!” Yes! a ball-room, though the least appre- 
sciousness that we are relied on for protection—without closely | prisoner; prisoner look upon the jury.” The dull and sunken eye | ciated, is decide dly the best field of all others for a flirtation ; not 
scanning the motives of the being who has thrown himself upon | || of the criminal seemed to fall unconsciously upon his judges, and | but that a drive in a gig, a winter's work-tab le, or a rural walk, 
us—we yield it at once, readily ‘and cheerfully—from the same | the clerk proceeded to inquire in the usual form whether the priso- have each their peculiar advantages, and that, either, with par- 
noble motive which prompted the Neapolitan fisherman to protect | ner at the bar was guilty or not guilty. No one who has not wit- | ticular individuals, might be preferable for the scene of action ; 
even his mortal enemy, for no other reason than that he had, al-| nessed it, can conceive the effect which the announcement of the || but, in a chance affair, the gig may be dangerous, unless you are 
though undeservedly, thrown himself upon his hospitality. I have || verdict of gwi/ty instantly produces. The prisoner alone of all the | a good tactician, and know your enemy ; the charm of the conflict, 
heard the expression from one of the first lawyers who ever grac- | group seemed unmoved His pale and death-like hue, and the || too, is in some measure de stroyed by be ing thus forced into action 
ed our bar—whose memory and whose virtues it is our delight to|| vacant and wan expression of his eye, indicated an utter un-|| Again, by a winter's fire-side, there is danger of interruption 
honor, and whose eloquence still rings in the ears even of the | consciousness of his situation, which a careless observer might | from mamma, or some uncouth brother who has the barbarity to 
youngest of the profession—that on looking back upon a long and || have construed into an indifference to his fate, but which was in | ask you to mend his glove! In “ the rural walk,” your gentleman 
laborious professional life, he could not upbraid himself with ad- |) reality the lethargy of a mind harrowed and goaded by the extrem- |! may become too pastoral; or, indeed, you may really feel a little 
vancing one argument which he did not conscientiously believe to || est suffering, and deadened by the most torturing anxiety sentimental yourself, and let something escape from you it may 
be well- founded, or with having assumed the management of a | |} The judge proceeded to pronounce the awful sentence of the law, | be inconvenient to recollect afterwards! Ina ball-room, now, one 
single case in which he did not think he should have gucceede od. with firmness, but not without great feeling. A tear stood in every | is not subjected to any of those disagreeable annoyances. You 
As respects the unfortunate individual whose fate was now in| eye around; and even the stern officer who guarded the prisoner— | stand any where you please—no one looks at you—for all whom 
some measure in my hands, the new relation in which I was thus | a man whose ve ry calling familiarized him with misery, was seen | one cares about are similarly engaged. If your cavalier is not 
placed, excited these feelings most powerfully ; and the doubts and || for once to yield. The last office of the judge was at length con-| sufficiently alert in his feelings, you have only to pique them into 
suspicions which, in common with the rest of the community, I|\cluded. The death-like hum which had preceded the return of the || vivacity, by praising his handsome friend, who he knows is en- 
had entertained, now yielded to considerations of a more solemn | jury, again was heard among the spectators, as they slowly with- gaged to you the next cotillion. If his sensibilities are too much 
and sacred character. I viewed every circumstance with an eager- | drew, while the prisoner resumed his seat, reclining himself upon excited, and his animation begins to aggravate into heroics you 
ness and an anxiety which none but those who have been similarly |j the front of the bar. I tried to speak to him, but could not—and | can pass him on to your sentimental cousin, who keeps an album 
situated can appreciate. I scrutinized every minute fact with a}! my heart sickened, as his lustreless eye caught the expression of | and likes Byronism. In short, you have here eve ry facility for 
closeness of which I can convey no idea—and although I was per- || mine, while the officers of justice gathered around to remove him your operations; and every resource in case of failure; for, even 





haps the only person concerned in the case (unless my associate) | to his solitary and cheerless cell if the subject of them is stupid, inert, or otherwise impracticable 
who entertained such an opinion, I soon satisfied myself that my || I never saw him but once afterwards. lt was the day before || is there not some man who loves you to idolatry —some dark-haired 


client was innocent. His trial at length was appointed. The || his execution. The scene was so novel and affecting as entirely | pale-faced Werter of a fellow—for these, as all women know, are 
the only lovers that really feel. Is there not, | say, one who loves 


: j aoe 
court was crowded with intent and eager spectators, and the pri- |) to overpower one. I knew not what to say. The circumstances 
soner was placed at the bar. Never shall I forget the ominous | around me were too solemn to admit of any thing like the gratifi- || you to distraction, watching the progress of your complaisance 


forebodings which passed through my mind as he entered the dock. || cation of mere curiosity, and | was too much overcome to attempt | toward another the while ; the seething of whose brain in “ shay 














I saw a human being whose situation could not but have attracted || the language of consolation. After a few moments pause, I rose | ing fantasic is delicious even in thought?) The master of na- 
the pity of all—but which was immeasurably heightened to me || to depart. He followed me towards the door, as faras the chain | ture tells us that 
by a deep sense of the heavy responsibility I had assumed—stand- || by which he was bound to the floor would allow, and his voices “ As in the sweetest bud 
ing upon a spot which he was soon to exchange for the proud air || faltered as he pressed me warmly by the hand, and implored me to : e eating canker dwells, so eating love 
-“ - ° - » 4 nt its in the finest wits « 
of freedom, or for the awful solitude of the grave! How intense- || receive the last blessing of a dying man G 
: ; } , and what pleasure can be greater than overwhelming a man of 
y did I watch every form, however wnimpurtant, and with how 
many appalling associations is every incident of this solem a ohana i Ce eae Pe sense with contusion and dismay, by tenting his feelings to the 
any appa ig associations 18 ever wae 0 118 SOlE iscene . r . ‘ 7 - 
y ap} : po . : | _DE SU LTORY SEL ECTIONS. q! k i thus discovering to himself the extent of his weakness 
connected. The holding up of the right hand—the reading of the — ; . . 
‘ ———— and your power Do not think, beautiful reader, who lingerest 
indictment—the arraignment—the tremulous answer ot not j hed originally « New-) ‘ . ad 
; : . _ : y ¢ ipon these idle words a moment, do not think that I would libel ou 
guilty” to the question of the clerk—the slow, solemn, and de HUMORS OF A YOUNG MAN ABOUT TOWN, ' 
: ‘ , | sex by acknowledging, even impliedly, the frivolity and heartless- 
liberate proclamation that the jurors who were to be called were nnyemnaen SOO . ’ ’ 
| NUMBER TW ness Which men, austere or flippant themselves, would at times 
to pass between the prisoner and his country upon his life or death— . 
‘ es AN ESSAY ON PLIRTATION.—BY A FINISHED PLIF scribe to u lam speaking of Woman ina state of warfare, as 
the oath to each juror, while he and the prisoner were, according . he : 
. - . O' brawling love! O° loving ‘ Byron ca i State of love; and why should I not dwell with rap- 
to the form charged to look upon « ich other—these were matters of oO eave lightness! ec us vanity : A 
° . , \ : . a ture on her keenest triumphs, as well as on her lighter successes 
form indeed, but they were the forms by which a human tribunal fisshapen f well- bearing for - - ; | 
. Ye : Feather lead, bright ke fire x health, over the enemy Why pause to lament the perverted powers of 
were slowly proceeding to the awful sacrifice of a human lift ste Beograd ; : . 
I i ~ i , ; 7 1 . 7 WEGING Srecy minds, which, however noble, must originally have been in some 
ee ) ; ”) ‘ i so t ial Was a iong Y ' re in | ‘ 1 ner 1 
need not dwell upon the detail { the u t ne I BELIEVE in love—in devoted, enduring, inextinguishable love way radically wrong, to be unstrung by our coldness or levity— 


yainful o y 5 vidence, as is usual in such cases, Was th iknar , . : 
ind painful one Phe evider 5s : ‘S | I believe in attachments which know no variation, except from) and this. too. when there may be none such among the many 


principally cire : al, i afte was concluded, it became : aaa : " . : : 
principally circumstantial, and after it was concludec yecame | hope to despondency : I believe in tenderness, unintermitted! whose y unity is made to minister to ours Why should men of 


my duty to address the jury. If there is any situation more try- through years of trial—in trath, unbroken through years of temy senee chelen quonter esnaldecetion tee thelr tedlings Gen Gee end 


ing than another, it is that of a counsel who is placed, as it were tation ; I believe, in short, in affection which, though circumstances fools, whose attentions contribute so much more to our amuse 
as a shield between the life and death of an individual—at the || »,ay diminish. time itself ean never subdue 


But, happily for hu- |) ments especially when, while the latter evince their emotion 





moment he rises to urge his case upon the consideration of a jury man nature in gencral, such melancholy passions can eXistin Only!) with that delicacy and clegance which the weakest may ac quire 
. es P ? larly so > rv s ° ; Tv 4 ] , a 
For my own part, at least, I felt it pec wap o. Every eye was! , few, a very few minds. The mass of men are but little acted upon | gpom, continual contact with the best society; the former betray 
upon me, every ear Was intent; and I felt that a thousand hopes by those subtle influences which the philosophic Dane tells us, aalon etematinesn i rksome appeals to symp thy, and again as 
e ‘ ' ‘ is i¢ I wvelty an . ' ; : 
were ¢ meentrat d upon my : x¢ ree . h h the novelty and Lead the will t perate undertakings rresistible provecatives to derision ? If we regret that the other 
interest of my situation told me would in vain attempt to As off as any passin ler heavet lier! 
185 a ; ; . ; That does afflict our n 6 , «x know se little of us, we have aright to feel indignant that 
rea I could not shut my eyes to the fact, that | was contend t k to know mor But wher th t 
1 j _ : _ ev do not take pai 0 0 ore “ in is the gre: 
Silos iailient Wn’ eeustittes all aie audidiiens all Get eb enti ia While the excepuon to the general laws of mortality, those who they do nott pau K n put Ww en we grea 
ing age “a re ¢ ay" : ; ye, Oo 8ee a aseid aiiites acai ice difference between us, that the world have been so long harping 
it to awaken the better feelings of our nature, it was equally evi- 7 eo vel manele ? I 
awa ne be ings ¢ acl Vet, in this captious enable sieve upon Women do not, indeed, entertain a sentiment or an emo 
dent that their sym} athies were strongly enlisted in tavor of the |} D 1 rin the waters of their ve ; , . 
pe” | geenly wn tion of any Kind as steadily as men do; for the vivacity of our 
prisoner. Indeed, throughout the whole of my experience and ob And lack aa Soom . / 
5 I s will net admit of that; but our susceptibilities are qui ker 





. . ire 

servation. I have uniformly remarked, let the evidence be ever so the perverse fidelity of these gentlemen, I say, arises from akind) """ ms : « . i 

’ " . . ¥ ina re amnuable u cir comple xior never saw a nik in 

after it from the of constitutional constancy, an hereditary madness, which one in . tar mor “4 : — : — —_ : =ae 

, . r love in my life, who, however well-bred, was not morose ; and 
herits, as Cassius did, “ the rash humor which his mother gave ’ @ . 

however good-t ! en at times IndFed Re 


strong, that the acquittal of a prisoner draws 


audience the most unequivocal marks of approbation. The case . 
t hefoucault 














as strongly ssed the part of the prosecution: and, after|| him.” Such love, and such lovers—uniform, tedious, and pert 
we strong y pre ed on we pa ‘ ; | 1 ; } whom we wills yw to speak for hi ex. thou not for ours, says 
the charge of the judge, who rather inclined against the accused, || Maclous—are to be excluded from polished society; they belong t 
, ys © ae , ih) . > that love is nearly allied to hate; and any woman who ha 
the jury retired to deliberate upon their verdict }jlumbering quartos, and semi-barbarous ages; and are now a 
d d , ; ' . “ . . unused herself with ot rving a man srt to suthiue a mis 
Perhaps,” says a peoular writer, “ in the whole course of a eri- || mut h out of place as would be Sir Philip Sidney's Arcadia in a ; ; 
. . . . . * 7 " ed attachment, must know that the peculiariues of his manner 
minal trial, there is no period more aw ful than that occupied by the |, Modern lady's boudoir, or a man-at-arms of the fourteenth cen- |! ; 
» » at : : - : “ : ” > Asotat 1 might be taken tor the manifestation of either Dear fellows 
deliberation of the jury.” And if this remark be true, as it respects || tury dancing the German cotillion. But firtation—delight 
te , Airtot , ' P ‘ how they must fret in their fetters, when even the gallant and ac 
the promiscuous assemblage whom curiosity has drawn together ation !—gay, buoyant, and versatile—t ebanedennge-wimaty hed R | 1 wo ex 
* } . a lishet alcign iS it oe Mihi 
how forcibly does it come home to those who feel themselves iden- |! the soul of seciety, at once uniting the most incongruous chara ny . ” . 
tified with the miserable wretch, whose lestinv that deliberation ters with thy caprices, and inspiriting the most slugvish nature if ‘ a“ ! , ae’ 
is soon to determine. For my own part, this interval was the first |) with thy piquancy Fresh from the mint of selfish vanity, t A 5 the shene 
in whi I felt capable of realizing the scene around me In the || art stamped with the impress of true feeling—and a 5 Rn + on ve 
rdor of the c« nfliet remote consequences are entirely overlooked ind all may circulate thee, yet be not nearer “ bankrupts of the Sen| \ no le than | iw 
and every other consideration becomes merged in the desperate | heart Like the thoughts of genius, thou rovest unfettered But Ihave r { from the fairy ground of flirtat to the 
truggle for victory; but, when that conflict is over, and the regu- || through every realm of whim or fancy; and, with the bee, t wizard haunts of love, and the sombre dullness of these last pas 
lar and solemn forms of a court have given place to the eager || gatherest thy hoards of enjoyment alike from sweet or bitter iets t be attributed to the wayward genius that for a moment 
watehfulness, and the death-like hum of the anxious spectators, || sources—the gaiety of intoxicated vanity or the gloom of wound ane 4 little erow-quill But now I breathe avain. like the 
\ feeling comes upon us very like that which pervades us in the} ed pride! Sentiment and satire are equally tributaries to Uune | ¢ oe in Der Freischutz, when emerging from the den of the 
hamber of death We begin to reason and reflect, and as we |) empire of sensation; and subtle wit al d morbid feeling but wood demo If such are the sullen influences in ideality of 
turn our eyes towards the fated being who stands before us, an || minister to thy greatness! Thou art, in fine, the kingdom and | |), fiend whose power men mock by painting him as an infant, 
object of mingled sympathy and ¢ rence, awaiting lus doom the sceptre of woman's authority ; the vantage greene was re MAD | pow fortunate e we in living, when the reality is unknown, 1 
we seem almost to have potest the brink which separates us || never intrudes but to become a captive ; the bauble whi hhe never ||, re JT never can see those lines of that saucy Etheredge 
i he unknown dark attempts to play with without being subjected to its power. | without nking with apnrehes though I will not believe 
n absence of an hour, the bustle in the lobby, and the Oh! how my woman's pen could dilate upon this subject -—not || tu " tof truth in then 
impetuous rush of the crowd outside into the court-room, gave jj to mention the thousand shades into which, like a changeable || ' , : ; : . 
token of the return of the jury. They immediately entered, pre- |! silk it runs; how fondly could I dwell upon “ the sentimental ' : . 
ceded by the officer in whose custody they had been, with the brief }} how gaily upon “ the romping,” and how profoundly upon “ the as f om y 
r 3 - \ wor it ‘ 
but awful announcement, “ jury’s agreed ;” and, after being |! metaphysical flirtation But here I have not room for even th ‘ , ~ 
ushered to the bar, resumed their seats. The solemnity of the || passages in illustration, which throng upon my memory The ve 
- 4 . uair 
scene at this moment baffles description; every eye was fixed }/twilight whispering by the open window of a summer evening ly \ eir pair 
upon the criminal ; and so silent was the crowd, that respiration || or the clearer, deeper tones upon an autumi walk by moonlight y ca you're f 
on - ’ . The ' erepe 
itself seemed to have been suspended The clerk at length rose I the laugh, the glance, the restless motions in the ball-room, with |] ' - oa kiting des 
and after calling the names of the jurors, di rected them and the |} the accidental and startling touch of ungloved hands; the i r the heart it 
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THE YOUNG DUKE OF BORDEAUX. 


The Paris papers lose no opportunity of impressing upol ine 
minds of the citizens the impolicy of putting their trust in 
princes It is true the Carli the adherents of Charles X 
occasionally circulate plea t anecdotes, illustrative of the strong 
attachment which the bat of banished monarchs stll entertan 
for their own beautiful France, and occasionally tell what fine 
things the young Duc de Bordeaux Henry V., utters mm behalt of 
his far away kingdom ul we suspect little benefit results from 
the gossip if uch iY have circulat ! il l il | l tu Ww 
ing, which we translate from the Cua Ble { nto 
which it was copied fron Paris paper U.S. G 

‘ M AYING f Ht ) )EAUX 
The Q font ve e tells a most affectir necdol with ten 


Germ enough to draw tears trom 


the eyes ot 


sub 
Th 


cribet 


three kings upport, a 





possible the sorrows of their exile ‘The father go 1 ny 
the son sits and twirls h thumbs. and the grandson reads Te 
lemachus, in order to learn how to govern his ubsent peopl 
Madame Gontaut wa oing to give a ball at her house; He \ 
V., the king tib with his sister, and several other el 
dren of their own age expected to pa a pleasant ever Ht 
little majesty had been promised some dances, cakes, and 
plums ; but, unluckily Madame Gontaut struck upon a w idea 
relative to the troubles in Lyons 
She called the little king Sire uid she to hir {y \\ 
be very good now, you shall have the little hobby-horse that y 
asked me for yesterday 
Children have a curtou lea, that to | a 11 ! ' 
to deprive on elf of pleasure. The | ! 
jections, tempered, however with a hope ot t t h 
horse Ihe little hor itm bye f 1, w i very be 
ful affair; uw a dapy vy, witha le rit! und at 
real horse heir, with pretty bra ‘ to its feet heathes 
bridle, red velvet | pretty strrt 
And be Madame Gontaut you shall hav 
some sweetmeat upper 
The king smilk hobby-horse and swectmeats too 
said he 
Yes, but then you must remember tol ‘ d boy 
Well, then, | suppose you are going to set me up in the é 
arm chair, and make me hear how they talk at « 
No: there nothing to be done but to retam a word ort 
at once, before the Due de Guiche, and the ot r persot ‘ a 
your grandfath { will nounece to you that my | t in 
put off, because of the misfortunes ot Ira ‘ tu ‘ 
troubles in Lyor 
Ha ha | 
Your majesty is seareely right. TI you will whisper 
me, but loud enough for all the company to hear my dear nurse 
and Tam nol « l lo be there 
W hat is that for?” 
Because.” 
"| shall never be able to remember al! that.” 
“Yes you will; repeat atier me My dear nurse 
My dear nurse.” 
* And I am not allowed to be there 
* And lam not allowed to be there 
* Admuira ’ ijesty—" 





Adnurabk 
You must 
1 the 


And when all the company had entered, Madame Gontaut went 


eat that—but hush, here come the Duc ck 


not 


Guiche a other courtiers 


up to the little legitimate monarch, and said, “ Sire, France 1 
suffering ; we shall have no ball this even 

The king put his mouth close to Mac ime Gontaut’s ear and 
said My dear nur I can’t remember one word of 

O, son of Henry the Fourth, O7 es n of b immort 

race. Happy people! Happy France! Would your grace be 
lieve, that his majesty has just said to me, with the most touchn 
expression of tenderne y dear nurse, andlam nota 


to be there 
Happy Fra 


the sufl 


“the young king gr 


tears of fh 


‘they all exclaimed 


for 1 sof his p ople and the 3 country tal 


upon his heart 
Dear nu said the king now give me the pretty hobby 
horse, and don't forzet the sweetmeats for supper 


A LITERARY BUTCHER. 


The London police reports are sometimes more interestung than 
any fiction, and posse 
book of actual 


paper, 


ihe literary elk rance Of U 





an addit ul value a pages torn trom the 
We met the followu t w in a late 
and appropriate it as having ¢ allenuon from 
of Mi 


reality 
to our 
ie epistc W voodward 

A little mar 
Goddard, for having assaulted him in the performance of his duty 
as a ticket-porter, the defendant not being 


load a cart with beef in Newgat 


named Woodward, indicted a tall man, named Jack 


one of the fraternity 

therefore 

market 
Evidence was called to prove that the defendant and other un 


privileged persons were loading a cart with meat, while the prose 


and not qualified to 


cutor was unemployed 
terfered 


It was stated that when the prosecutor in 


the defendant seized him, shook him violently. and pre 


vented him from performing the work to which his privilege enti- 
Ued him 
Mr. Alley, for the detence, re 


prosec utor had. he said, transmitted to the detendants master, and 


following letter, which the 


1d the 











which was calculated to show the an with which the prosecu 
tion was undertaker at the ume time that it afforded a specimen 
of the literary powers of the butch f Neweate-market 
Sin—lI shall esteem it as a very part ar favor, if you would 
persuade your mal (Groddard t lo persevere to Insult me on Ue 
kin highway. It ive a deal of trouble id combustion 
vith him; I want no ercaliol vith t It will be quite tine 
enough next December se ions, Whet ( have‘ the tug ot war 
I fear not, Sir, all the ted effo 1 conglomerations of the 
whole body of tnnholder Il will do V it | have never done 
betore 1 will expose to all the country people how and in what 
way their meat ts ¢ nd taxed by you inn! fers, to the ruu 
of the pub ral Yes, Iv ke it ur as the su 
n his meridian sy} You i v u iro 
ot trutl t ve ul i Ke ery dation of 
‘ ti t nea wy Lyon 
ere det { the im ders memo 
‘ we of gro 1 wicked falsehoods 
rmyua i ! it i my pel t 
I the fa v 
en y | hose « 
lly mit L, 
4 ) it youa 1 nia r t r \ 
ul ham i ort it | 
| tv: andifanyv: \ , hw ' rtof 
e,what will hel ( | h ‘ ‘ 
Lhat there 1 time wile 1 “ i { r the v { 
! ney bu eile, ‘ ! ‘ i istry ‘ vi t 
eon V hock t ew 1 { t 
K i! ! | i ot \ iW st i 
G l ) l ui i | 
vaya Truth 1! Per \ \ ‘ i For \ 
t holder, Pa my t t pire 
y I nua ea R W 
Li porter, t of raphy a \ 
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NATURAL HISTORY. 





i \ y 
A 31N AR ¢ Cove I Y Bat t J 
of ap ued v Mr. Alex L, J 

i we extract a 1 th yet 

fdressed by t to the ih { | > \ 

Itis known by thet Guevo | or Poisoned V: y 
un followll a th W had t ! for th } ui 
party wruy hed 1 W i fa i el S, tor 
the put 3 ott kul r eX} i?) ! v tt? 7 
the party « unted, a t feof a hilfad 
ol qj rte n w { ( rai 
ind projects ! Wh Ltew y t \ ! 

wuseous and ffocat iW ex { ‘ ! 
proach the ma t ? vel ew 0 er f 

Phe valley ts about half a mi cu fer e, of annoy ‘ 
und about thirty feet in depu Th t of iti res Ine 
without any vegetation, and a f ut h 

there Skeletons of human be tive rs, d ul 
of | und wild $ l 

n which they lay at t Dott \ ed 

undy substance, and no va ‘ Y ved l ‘ \ 
Vvered With Vegeta lt w \ 1 ‘ 

each of the party having | ! tw nt 
feet of the bo 1, whe 1 ney x 
el d, witl itany difficul ft brea \ x wt 
ed at the end of a bamlx {thrust to t ) v ‘ 
while some of the party, with th \ he ri i \ 
ed the effects. At the expiration i Ys t { 
Mf his | without mov or look ' 

y teen min l ot v lef j 
went tohis companion ; ont he w ‘ rv 
quite motionles md atthe end ot ter one t oy ' 

wed his limbs after, and lived « ver i A fowlw 

w thrown in, which died in a minute and a quarter 
which was thrown after it, died in the space ot rule ! 1 
A heavy shower of rain fell during the time that these expe 
were coins forward, which, from the stit { eX 
periments, Was quite disregarded. O ‘ te s rt 
valley to that which was visited, lay a human skeleton, t 
resting on the rightarm. The efiects of the weather had bleact 
the bones as white as ivory. This was probably the remais 
some wretched rebel hunted towards the valley and taki helt 
here unconscious of its character 

While we are on the subject of discoveries, We Must not on 
the mention of a strange fuss: forest, found near Rome by a pe 


An article in the January 





tourist, Dr. Weather 
number of the Edinburgh New Philosophical Journal of the Sei- 


destrian ud 


ences represeuts it as being forty feet in thickness, and extending 
for several miles along the banks of the Tiber, close to Rome. 


[he pe trific matter is a cale-sinter, and from the layers of ligneous 


debris being freely intermixed with v« leanic dust, the discoverer 
of this interesting circumstance thinks there ca be little doubt 
ut that this colossal phenomenon was occasioned by an earth- 
quake of which the me mory 1s ost—probably long prior to the 
foundation of Rome It is singular that so curious a fact In Voi- 
canic geology should have escaped observation tor so many ages 





ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS. 





A LEAF FROM THE JOURNAL OF A STUDENT AT LAW. 
Jan 15, I832.—1 will write, | think, something for my- 
iay please me, if I save it, and my life, twenty years 
the t l ilun taste! igh, Dut have been W ling tor courage to 
irl vay 1 1 good fire | wonder if | ih st —No. not 
Iv ler lam h or not? Wonder, dol 1—I need 
V} itternoon, Sunday, aman came to me to get some con- 
veyancing done 1 told him | would do it, so that he should have 
t er of t evening He v t ah assig 
t r his pr ‘ it) ‘ 
“ ht ! i Lionee V s t 
l ret ! 4 in 
' i t ! es to the ( At I 
‘? i bexp equity 
A hih le a Kk tw ore i which ex neda 
A , > i He le property, tor the 
f I i hon ‘ ul ) a 
ta i ‘ . ther wa n 
Wi \ e « I Oliv ( ey ” l 
i ’ t r L hu was the 
I 1 ! i M var is co 
vena V i V ‘ 1 1 lo aa es 
wl hied} £ nt hav be s h ass i- 
mit | which | wanted mak \ y 
| drew i i part tine nde 
i ae | ip v int a the 
eblor s becor ot the i i ! omTMne 
secu B tw i v road °3 ww l t I hae 
s tions Ly ) I knew 





y sig \ Ss KnOoV : i A hat as 
ov ted 1 t he tw : 
‘ » tak } { t 
, tr » th ) y Uh 
md \ yr t ul ua 
‘ ul Of cou ii W thing 
itt t y of ul ur ha ti 
idubes 1 lassigi I ! ‘ I wish 
| h i I v ften done be Ldo every day 
! ype I did up my a tof t 
ellow. I ha how uct 
{ , we | ist nt of rit i f py 
( t u wre note Lo Lie ¢ " 4 gnt 
it when | i todo i I expecte is 
i f a gentleman whom I couk t find d frankly owning 
I did tk ww wre W any th ‘ i t the 
ment wh I had made This packet I left at 
y rd where he w ) t nine o k for s 
pers i I had not th our tula Another lhe 
! told | ‘ hat | had t 1 looking after him 
eX} rh V 1 me by my est) 
lamal } lea hire 
i ry, t eV t i w neariy 
ver l l ! ‘ j " a 
, on char Pon s for an 
tion, Is fir l é d, pre 
\ um v ’ i rainy y t i 
i i $ imine y et 
W ise of \ 
Eleven o I I have et \ | ull 3 t 
I l l el ‘ be ¢ rece 
three 1 G the watches of 
! : Hiow dare | i ! WW 1 uses } y win 
hu é ) w of my bovhe iow 
i hard: “ It v ys al sincere 
ri wicked l l ew uways K 
vi W Wi l I { ! V » 1 _ 
Wi nail k ; = i om > 
; \ l w, t ! have | w answer for 
liow } \ ve v ow W ‘ ni 
I I I our ur i . ri 
\ rs Do 1 bel t Bible Do I believ 
the ¢ , l ‘ ore know 
iubway ud M e | rfully—tI s d 
it div t Mn Weary I suspect I shail ¢g ) 
‘ 
Next y—Id r n here slept cor erably r 
( haus, thous not enough tl ve my Keeping a Driss# 
e all might. It was a glorious night! I heard the storm scold 


without, with a del not felt since | was a child, when I 


used to lie 


eht I have 
in a cockloft, to the pattering of the 


And I 


ining 


and listen tor hours 


rau Delicious music it was! was sO Warm and com 


fortable in my snug room. rex as 1] said before on three 





ul 
‘ 
s 
6 
\ 
re 


ree 
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chairs, with the cushion of one for a pillow—my feet towards a_ tll then escaped his observation, uncurled its scented leaves, a d, we kK 
glowing S huylkill fire There is a go in Keeping the gl wing with a beauty which grew more palpable the n ely vi ‘ if 
feet warm, I do believe. It is delightful to feel the heat ere it was examined, thus addressed the tire i j ' \ ‘ 
along up to the very heart, and then making the glad bl I called to you, fair y } you were s 
low it back again. Before I laid down, I fi 1 indefinable fear so hastily, and you to bew ‘ \ { Mr. I M 
of something, being alone na larze court-hous with a dozen paid no attention to my wat li I doubt whe \ i i el vho 
rooms; but when the blood begar re reely. I nev felt ev hea l am we \ s \ 
more tranquil and happy in my It i l s stut left you have ha e€ eX] 
my bosom, and a Kind } l ve ear wl rik nt, anc en Vv I W 
I turned over in the morning, covered with snow ot appear to une t \ » \ 
py sy ! } \ \ 
CONTENT AND PLEASURE. y vervs s t s l ] 


a pia ( i \ 
of briar di tl St | 
eye, and the wis i ev \ 

On the roads \ 
sure b is 
a very f 
a) W 
so hu 
fFenerary q 
suit of Plea Was ldo 
uu Wh 4 
Pleas , 
ure | 
it, al l 





tion weak, and his 
rude bank. far be w the s 
which had cause 


rouble, the fine flower which had se the pubue will determin Theref 
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THE NEW-YVORK STAGE. 
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the deceitful plant without be ra lo a ( ithe! 
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A BALLAD—SUNG BY MR. BROADHURST, IN THE FAR 
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HERE’S A HEALTH TO THEE, MARY. 


RCE OF JONATHAN IN ENGLAND, 





AT THE ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE—MUS! 


BY G. B. HERBERT—WORDS BY BARRY CORNWALL. 
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